A   WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
I saw 'irn yesterday buyin' a fender at WilTum
Crook's roup/'

" A fender! Ay, ay, that settles the
queistion," said Leeby; "Til warrant the fender
was for Chirsty's parlour. It's preyed on Chirsty's
mind, they say, this fower-and-thirty year
'at she doesna hae a richt parlour fender."

" Leeby, look ! That's Robbie Tosh wi' the
barrow. He has a michty load o' luggage. Am
thinkin* the minister's bound for Tilliedrum/'

** Na> he's no, he's gaen to Edinbory, as ye
micht ken by the bandbox. That'll be his
mither's bonnet he's takkin' back to get altered.
Yell mind she was never pleased wi' the set
o1 the flowers/'

" Weel, wed, here comes the minister
himsel, an* very snod he is. Ay, Marget's
been puttin' new braid on his coat, an' he's
carryin* the sma' bkck bag he bocht in Dundee
last year: he'll hae's nicht-shirt an' a comb
iu't, I diana doot Ye micht rin to the corner,
Laeby, an* see if he cries in at Jess McTaggart's
in imam'/'
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